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themselves to be massacred in detail, from sheer inability
to unite in common defence.
After all my efforts one barricade remained unsup-
plied with a garrison. It was suggested to me that I
should entrust its defence to the Bhurtpore regiment.
This was the regiment that Captain Nixon had left behind
to protect Muttra, when we commenced our ill-fated
march towards Delhi. It was its presence, as the reader
may remember, that decided me not to enter the city
after my flight from Hodul. In the first excitement on
my return I had forgotten its existence, or supposed that
it had followed the rest of the army to Bhurtpore. Some
chance observation of the Seths made me aware that it
was still with us. I suppose I expressed in my counte-
nance the uneasiness the announcement occasioned me.
For the Seths smiled and remarked that, after inspecting
the men, they did not think I should consider their
presence very dangerous; nor did I.
I had the regiment paraded the next morning. I
found it a mere herd of timid villagers; none of the men
had uniforms, only a portion had firearms, and their
firearms were the commonest kind of matchlock; their
powder was damp and would not explode, and their
bullets were old battered musket balls, dug out of our
targets. The men, however, possessed the one military
virtue of obedience. Having been told by Captain Nixon
to remain at Muttra till that order was countermanded,
they declined to leave, and no persuasion of mine sufficed
to alter their determination. As they were here, and we
had to feed them, my people thought it would be as well
to make use of them, and so proposed that they should
guard the vacant entrance.
It was a duty they were not at all willing to under-
take. It was only after much discussion, and after a very